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Dear Alma, 6/20/90 

Tevya's Wonder of Wonders, Miracles of Miracles,, certianly applies to my yesterday's 
trip to J ohns Hopkins. I had a scheduled visit to have the legs examined (OK-donfct go bs^k 
for six months) and has*/ asked the caddiac surgeon by mail if he could squeeze me in. He 
was in surgery so as we sat and waited in the main louge a young woman came in with an 
infant. We got to talking and it turns out that “my" surgeon had given her infant a new 
heart - when he was all of 21 days old! And it is working fine and he looks fine. 

T^e mother says it is the youngest ever done. Shebeen delivered in a different 
Baltimore hospital and the baby was not expected to live! "My” surgeon, ^r. $ruce fteitz, 
examined the infant and told the mother he could do something, to await the e qli w hen a 
heart was available. She got a call 11 the night before the surgery, to bring the baby 
in, and they began to transplant at 4 a.m. 

The heart was seven months old and the lucky infant is now eight weeks. 

Miracle of miracles, indeed, huh? The only known problem is that the baby may 
have little or no immune system. 

This reminds ij/ime again of what good hands I’m in, thanks to the hematologist, Hr. 
William Bell, who picked out all those who would treat me at Hopkidh. Dr. *eitz is in' 
charge of cardiac surgery and the Dr. Williams who examines my legs is director of trans- 
plant surgery. Prom my contact with him, only two times, I like Dr. Williams but have 
not gotten to know him at all. I have the highest opinion of Dr. Seitz not only as a 
surgeon but, like Dr. ^ell, as a truly fine human being. 

He confirmed that I have a he^raia at the boaftom of the sternum, where there is no 
bone, and says it is about the size of a golf ball. H® also said that in general hernias 
there are not as inclined to hold the potential for trouble that hernias lower in the 
body are. He t h i nk s this won^t get much larger. He said that they can be repaired but 
from my blood problem any surgery means an extra hazard for me. On balance, no correttive 
surgery indicated. 

BusJ as he is, and although he didn t look it, I'd assume tired, having been in 
surgery all day and that was after 2 p.m., he nonetheless took time to t^alk to us. 

And with more common sense and understanding than the others, including the local car- 
diologist. He says I can gradually increase my upper-body exercise, little at a time, 
for about six months. x understand I'm to be careful and that this is to be gradual. 

So, while I do not hide my concern over the hernia, I also in a way feel much 
better from the understanding he gave us and from my gradual escape from an almost 
vegetable state. 

Hope all is well with all of you. 

^ove, 

P .S, It may amuse you to know that mornings these days I am often the prisoner of a skunk. 

At least three and 'til thinks four. They have discovered the sunflower seeds the birds 

waste from hix feeders near the kitchen door. Although they are nocturnal creatures we 

begin to see them about an hour bgfore dark and almost that long after dayflight .Makes 

me think theiy and a raccoon or racoon family are uninvited tenjfants.We've seen one of the 

skunks, none of whom have the typical markings, eating shoulder- to-shoulder with a young 

raccoon. And while they were a grey fox bypassed them, 1 presume respecting the skunk . We 

also have a multitude of squirrels, gray and brown, and chipmanks relishing the spilled 

sunflower seeds. Besides the birds. The first of these skunks we saw is almost all black, 

with a thin white crescent across its "Rice and a small white tip to its tail. Idl has named 

it "Number 1." Well, No. 1 kept me in the house this morning for 45 minutes after I was 

interested in going out for the papers. This happens most days but as he gets more acclimated 

he, she or it is less easily scared off. So, I read a book until it thought it would let 
me get the papers. 




